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Summary: The boy never liked his life. It was boring. Unexciting. He 
got his chance soon enough, but it may not be the opportunity he 
really desired. The Monsters' fate was in his hands. And he hadn't 
washed them in a while. 1st fanfic ever, so don't hate plz . 


1 . Chapter 1 

**A/N: I do not claim any ownership of the characters that have been 
shown in the best** 

**game ever, UNDERTALE. This is my first fanfic ever, so sorry if 
it's not too good or** 

**too short. With all that behind, enjoy!** 

**One more detail: Frisk is addressed as they, and Nine is a 
male . ** 

The boy knew his duties well. Every boy has duties. It's one of the 
first things his parents taught him. But his duties wereaC | somewhat 
different from the others. 

If a "_normal boy's duty was to do his homework, his homework was 
to study the nature of the SOUL. He never had a name. He never knew 
his parents, never had friends. Not a single person ever wanted to be 
near him, not since the accidentaC | 

But the boy never saw a point in mourning the dead. After all, they 
were dead and he was alive. 

If they were stupid enough to die, they deserved it. 


One day, though, he met a nice man. He was a very smart scientist who 
cared about everyone and taught the boy what it truly means to be 
loved and cared for. He wanted to research the Monster race, but knew 



that whoever falls down never survives. Everyone, except Frisk. 

When he emerged, he saw everyone in that shithole Ebott, and saw the 

boy. Frisk quickly befriended him and they were happy. At least, for 
a while. 

Frisk didn't want to go back to the UNDERGROUND, even though he said 

the monsters were nice. That night, the scientist passed away. 

Frisk wanted to help the monsters, but knew that they were not smart 
enough . 

He looked at the boy, and asked him his name, to which the boy 
replied: "I don't have a name." 

Frisk looked aghast. "You're nine years old and still don't have a 
name? " 


"Yeah," replied the boy. 

"You're planning to go to the UNDERGROUND, right?", asked Frisk 
reluctantly. "Well, why don't you pick a name for yourself? Ooh, I 
have an idea: how about Nine? To mark your turn from a lone boy to a 
smart and prideful man! Also, you are about to be the ninth human who 
enters the UNDERGROUND, I think." 

The journey is long. Nine knew that much. He was determined to help 
the Monsters and explore the world as much as he could. 

And that was the story of the weak and lonely boy's death, and 
rebirth as Nine, a young and aspiring scientist. 

**So, that was it for this chapter. Hope it's not too short and that 
you had a great time.** 

**If you are interested in more, review or email** 

**me about some ideas you have or little** 

**stuff I missed.** 


2 . Chapter 2 


Mt . Ebbot . Many people believe it to be the source of all 
simply because it's the only entrance to the UNDERGROUND, 
where monsters live. Nine doesn't think that way, though, 
open-minded man who accepts everyone. Except, well, a lot 
people . 


evil , 
the place 
He is an 
of 


They have hurt him. They told him lies. They do not deserve to live, 
he decided. But that was not in his power. For now, at least. 


He looked down the abyss. All he saw was black nothingness. He 
thought to himself, "I hope I don't break anything", as he jumped in 
and closed his eyes. 


"Hello there, little buddy", a voice whispered to him after he woke 
up on a bed of golden flowers. "You're new here, aren'tcha?" 



Nine got up, but saw no one around him. He looked down, on his flower 
bed, and then looked up. He saw nothing. 


_That must have been a really long fall,_ he thought to himself, 
forgetting his surroundings for a minute. _How the hell did I 
survive ?_ 

"Umm, hello? I'm here, you dumbnuts!" screamed the voice at him. "Or 
did you forget you fell down?" 

Nine looked around, but didn't see anyone. 

"Down here, idiot!" Hissed the voice. 

Nine looked down, and saw the source of the voice: a little golden 
flower with a smiling face. 

"You _finally _noticed, huh? Well, better late than never, I guess. 
I'm Flowey. Flowey the Flower!" 

_Geesh, nice name bro,_ thought Nine to himself. 

"I gotta teach you about the basics," Flowey continued, "but I'm not 
really feeling up to it right now. Ever since that kida€ | something 
within me has changed. But no need to ramble, right? Let's just get 
to-" 


He was cut off by a weird-looking monster and aa€ fish-lady: "C'mon, 
Undyne, let's just check. I brought some super strong 
flashlights ! " 

"I have a bad feeling about this, Alphys . What if something goes 
wrong, like a human would fall dowa€ | " 

They saw Nine and stared at him for a couple moments. They looked 
down, saw Flowey, and the Monster which kinda looked like a dinosaur, 
and Nine guessed was Alphys, hissed with gritted teeth: "Youa€|" 

He decided that it can't get worse than this. 

Oh, how wrong he wasa€ 

**So, this is it for this chapter, I guess. Hope you enjoyed, and 
leave suggestions for the plot as I have not yet written everything 
down. Chapters will come at a slower rate in May, since I will be in 
school (I'm on vacation) . Anyway, rate, review and all that stuff. 
Bye! 


End 
f ile . 



